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Ktut, dare to tell." . . . We inquired what he dared to tell
and from various sources we pieced together the following story:

For many months a feud had raged between two enemy fac-
tions of leyalcs, witches, the spirits of living people given to black
magic. This everybody knew because in Pemetjutan the leya&s
in battle were seen every night in the form of blue flames dart-
ing among the coconut trees. The villagers fell sick by the score
and many died suddenly of mysterious, unexplained deaths, but
the wounds that had killed them became evident if the bodies
were washed with specially blessed coconut water. The leader
of one faction of witches was a well-known dealer in coffee, a
woman of low caste named Makatjung, famous for her strong
character and her natural magic powers. Her child had suddenly
died, and in her despair Makatjung refused to leave his grave;
night came and she fell asleep over it. In a dream the child
spoke to her and blamed for his death a princess of Djerokuta,
also reputed in the neighbourhood to be a powerful witch. Mad
with rage, Makatjung went to the princess and accused her of
the murder of her child. The princess did not deny it, and the
leyaJc war was on.

It was supposed that the tide had turned against the faction
of the noblewoman, and Matakjung, to make her victory known
to the public, had engaged the daring story-teller to re-enact the
events in a wayang performance and give out the names of her
enemy's allies. To add to the suspense, it was rumoured that
the story-teller, the son of Badung's most famous witch-doctor,
had stolen the names he was about to make public from his
father's records of clients for formulas of witchcraft. Everybody
had gathered to learn the names of the village's Jeyafcs, whisper-
ing advance guesses, and many were in fear of being named.
The show dragged on through the night and we did not stay for
the outcome. The next day people were reluctant to talk about
it and someone remarked indignantly that it was wicked to make
public accusations in this manner. We heard no more of the
feud until three years later when we assisted at the cremation of